THE DREAM COMES TRUE

Athens and pointed out the house that each
philosopher and poet lived in thousands of
years ago. "Where are the houses,** I asked
the graduates, "that you are going to live in
to-morrow?5' "Heaven only knows,5* they
said. "We'll have to take our chances in the
general scarcity; our fate is on the knees of
the gods." The luck of the Mooseheart boy
is not on the knees of the gods; it is in his
own hands.

I visited the Latin department and heard
of Rome's ancient grandeur. "The Romans,**
they told me, "were not philosophers, but
builders. They built concrete roads to the
ends of the earth. But their soldiers brought
back malarial fever from Africa. It
destroyed the builders and their secret per-
ished with them. Eighty years ago concrete
was rediscovered.'* I asked the students:
"Do you know how to make concrete?** "Til
say we don't," they answered. And that's
how much good their Latin education had
done them.

The Mooseheart boys know how to make
those concrete roads and how to build the
motor-trucks that travel on them. "Trans-
portation is civilization.9* We teach civiliza-
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